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The Vox 
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Send us a letter or well beat you 
up and steal your lunch money. 


VOX @ WTUL.FM 


or 


THE VOX 
WTUL, 91.5 FM 
Tulane University 
New Orleans, LA 

70118 


Dick Dave Dixxson 
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[ ‘Dear Vor | 
i Is it all about the gine gine? 
Sincerely, 

i 


_Is Dolomite the seed of all romance, or just the best. 
ones? Can Rudy Ray Moore get me laid? Or at least 
slapped? If Rudy were God, are we all then sinners for 
failing to copulate in Lincolns, vibrating beds, anor 
‘Eden? 


Dear Ver. 


My dear cat, fiona, keeps having babies. 1 


_don't know what to do. I tried ripping out Fiona’s 
clitoris, but she only ripped out my voice box in. 
_ retaliation. Please Vox; be my Dr. Kevorkian. Save 
_ me from this hell that you call living! 

- Please! 

Yours in Christ, 

ee Le Fieux 


: 


In this era of post-Freudian thought, it's difficult to look at some- 
thing without considering the subtext. While this issue may come 
off as highly sexualized, when it comes down to it, it's not about 
the nuts and bolts. It's about the continuation of a much greater 
endeavor. Wed like to pay homage to the previous mothers of our 
recent adoption. In our second issue we've grappled with the re- 
sponsibilities that come along with parenting a 33-year-old love 
child known to you as The Vox. So as you cradle this issue in your 
hands, enjoy it. Love it like we do and handle it with care. 

Love 
Emily and Helen 


A grandiose trial represents one remarkably inefficient way 
to topple a dictator. Slobodan Milosevic may have been personally 
embarrassed to death, but the spectacle of his trial caused thou- 
sands to support his genocidal legacy. Everyday someone pushes 
for a world leader to see the chambers of The Hague.Who’s next? 
Jello Biafra calls for Bush, citing war crimes against Iraq. The Jews 
want Ahmadinejad; the Muslims want the Danish comic illustra- 
tor. 

A summons has»been ordered. 
some have called it the end of-a disturbed leader. Stalinist? I prefer 
Nero, who laments through a love song while Rome burns to the 
ground. When he is blamed for starting the fire, he blames it on the 
Christians. Such a stark resemblance. 

As Marathon comes to a close, your formerly laudable GM 
has burned (out) each and every member of the station. If you hear 
Don Henley’s voice crooning Hotel California, you’l] know it’s be- 
cause | had to bring in the reinforcements. Thank G-d for the new 
GM. 


ie concern is so great that 
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The Disclaimer: 
We reserve the right to publish any mail 


sent to VOX@WTUL.FM 


Second Disclaimer: 

The opinions expressed in this maga- 
zine do not represent those of WTUL 
New Orleans, or of Tulane University. 
Really we dont even like Tulane; we 
just go here. We think they take too 
much of our money and knock down 
too many buildings. 


Vox Advertising: 
Email our Business Manager, Emily 
Lowe, for a list of advertisement rates at 
vox@wtul.fm 

The Vox 5 


4.13.06 


Lil’ Wayne 
House Of Blues 
225 Decatur Street 


Kermit Ruffins & the Barbeque Swingers 
Vaughn’s 
4229 Dauphine Street 


Country Fried & Rockie Charles 
DBA Bar 
618 Frenchman Street 


4.14.06 


Two Gallants 
Republic New Orleans 
828 South Peters Street 


4.15.06 


Sound Tribe Sector Nine 
House of Blues 
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4.19.06 


Walter Wolfman Washington 
DBA Bar 


4.22.06 


Coats for Cubs 
Benefit for the Humane Society 
everything $1 
now through april 22nd: donate your real and 
faux fur apparel 
to the Buffalo Exchange 


4.28.06 


Etta James 
House of Blues 


Quintron and Miss Pussycat with 


Special Guests 
One Eyed Jack’s 
615 Toulouse Street 


WHODUNNIT 


THE SEE AND ae SCENE OF NEW | ORLEANS 


eas were pene in actions 7 
pares mer Parents (left). 


d Flamingo oot out her camera when 
Montaine and Annabella swether- _ 
rd got naked on the bar (right). 


D coursey Mathers allegedly performed naked 
Frenchman St. last friday. Onlookers w 
s did the splits in front of a crowd of over 150. 
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WHODUNNIT 


THE SEE AND BE SCENE IN NEw ae ens 


Mosley Casbaugh looked cool as he 
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It’s a pitiful sight. Pathetic, actually... 

There's a woman laid out in the middle of the floor in our new spacious university (nee uptown) square office. 
Flat on her back, the whites of her eyes orbiting her sockets like drunken asteroids, jerking and lurching in a 
fashion that would make spasticus autisticus proud. I’m not sure, but she might be drooling, too. Hell, I don’t 
want to go over there to find out. I mean, it’s painful enough from over here. It’s Li, our illustrious marathon 
director. We just had the most rockin’ marathon we've had in about a million years. 

We had some great co-promotional shows in cooperation with some fabulous venues: 

Femi Kuti at the House of Blues, Hank Williams III at Howlin’ Wolf, and Of Montreal at One-Eyed Jacks. 
We had a kick ass community festival; the first outdoor event we've had in about a decade. It consisted of really 
cool vendors and yummy food and music by the Klezmer all-stars (‘lite’ version), Gal Holliday & her Honkey 
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oolest Aid> (roulid 

Anyone who electro clashed their way to State Palace to hear Blake Harrell, Josh Sense, Jeff Devas, & Wizdum 
Spin is most likely still & yet shakin’ their moneymakers. ‘The cd release party not only had a Particularly Vi- 
cious Rumor, White Bitch, Solar Deth T'rap, and Ballzack doing live sets, but also included celebrity sightings 
of local musicians/hipsters out the ying yang. ‘Those with the energy left to mosey on over to the maple leaf for 
the End of Marathon Hoedown got to sway & two step to the tunes of the Mike Kerwin Trio, Drew Landry 
& the Dirty Cajuns, Grayson Capps, and Country Fried. 


It was indeed, an event-packed and wonderfully successful 2 week period. So successful, in fact, that some of 
us are speechless, and others ... well, others are supine and stupefied. I mean, there was that Katrina thing 
that managed to wreck a lot of people's lives 
and run a lot of others out of town. We didn't 
know if anyone had money left to donate to 
our little cause. 


We put out the call for donations with some 
trepidation, figuring we'd get enough foranew 
pair of headphones and maybe some change 
left over. Instead, we were overwhelmed by 
the response to the tune of $25,506 in pledges 
alone. You all told us things like, “I was never 
so happy in my life as when I turned on my 
radio and you guys were back on the air!” or 
“please never go away again’, or “I’ve been lis- 
tening to WTUL since 1982 and my radio is 
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never tuned to anything else”. You also told us things 
that broke our hearts... “I think I’m close to finding 
a place to live again!” or ‘Td really like to donate but 
I'm living ina FEMA trailer and I don't even have a 
radio anymore. When | do get a radio, though, I'm 
tuning it to 91.5 fm.” 


For those of you who were able to donate, no mat- 
ter the amount, we thank you. For those of you who 
gave kind words, we are humbled. For those of you 
who, for whatever reason, would have liked to con- 
tribute but couldn't, we salute you. We could be sit- 
ting on the pot of gold at the end of the rainbow and 
. it wouldn't mean a thing without all of yall. I think 
that’s what Li would tell you. If she could talk, that 
is. You'd think she should be jumping for joy. 


Instead, she’s twitching like an Appalachian snake 
charmer who somehow displeased a vengeful god. 


I suppose that's the thanks she gets for drawing the Rees c T-Shirt 
short straw and wearing the hat of marathon co- ry our 1000's 
ordinator. She got the decidedly unenviable job of of Transf ers! 


making sure that all the many i’s were dotted and the 4 iS 

t's were crossed. Stuff that made her late for work, sre Ma ye ot. h Ah . ae 

found her absent from classes, and would have tried vated hah ee ee 
FUNROCH’H 1128 Deeatur St. ~ 524-1122 


the patience of a saint. Now she’s doing the Saint 
3 BOOTSYSFUNROCKA.COM 


Vidas dance. 
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Ot Montreal 


Our night under the proverbial stars 


ch and 101% VOX 


real performed at One Eyed Jack's. 
ne of the concert was set the mo-- 
ered the stage in a wedding dress, 
The packed crowd immediately 
began their odyssey. We met up — 
P. Helion), bassist Matt and 


Ne 


vas a series of haikus, drawings, 
te Bitch, and enough poloroids to 
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| 050 mandarin bad-ass. 


D wort you Five vs now? 


— { Mess Waicoa Sex 
onto bys Ty betes | 
Ne Smeg Verbcane | 
" “se Skatin 5 Soe | 
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Enjoy our 
courtyard for 
Jazz fest sales 


4535 Magazine Street 
“Behind the iron gate” 


i RANI ORE HIRAI SS RTA RN RIE 


the silver jews 


the state of things witb 


The Silver Jews, a Nashville-based band, is an unusual indie/rock meets country group, dominating soundwaves 


2 & 


from Tennessee all the way to Nixon's “Star Wars” project in outer space. The Silver Jews was formed in 1989 at the 
University of Virginia by brainchild, David Berman, and has included members like friends Bob Nastanovich and 
Steven Malkmus (both members of the band, Pavement). Known for initially recording their dynamic tunes on other 
people's answering machines, the group eventually recorded in a studio producing their first official album, Starlite 
Walker, in 1994. While other albums like, American Water and The Natural Bridge have recieved great acclaim, 
David Berman jumped off the diving board and produced a literary side project in 1999. The book, entitled, Actual 
Air, is comprised of poetry and prose. The most recent aloum, Tanglewood Numbers, released in October, 2005, 
contains highlights like, “How Can I Love You If You Won't Lie Down’, and “K-Hole”. One of the most exciting 
developments is the first ever Silver Jews tour,, beginning in Athen’s, Georgia, and ending at the Triptych Festival in 
Glasgow, Scotland. 
Vox: On this album, it seems stylistically different DCB: I am friends with his son, Winston. He 
than the other albums. Was there anything in invited me to come down to their archives and 
particular influencing you at the time of creating it have alook-see. They are planning a trip up here to 
stylistically? take pictures. I'd like to take them to the Opryland 
Hotel. 
DCB: I was listening to a lot of loud and bombastic 
music that year. ‘l'raffic tie-ups and molting close- | Vox: How would you compare this album with 
ups were part of the intensity. Tennessee or Bright Flight? 


Vox: How did you go about shooting the William | DCB: It's much more alive in many ways. Born in 


Eggleston photos forthenew Tanglewood Numbers _ death. Alive. 
cover? What is your relationship with him? 
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Vox: Steven Malkmus of Pavementjoined you onyour any successful rock “acts”. That's what they say. 
first record, Starlite Walker, in addition to American 

Water. Will we be seeing any more compilations with Vox: What kind of crowd do you think you will draw 
him in the near futurer at the upcoming Triptych festival in Scotland? 


DCB: He played on the new one so that puts himon DCB: A kind and patient one I hope. 
every other record. I guess I'll always want Steve to be 
in the Silver Jews. I don't see why he wouldn't feel the Vox: You published your book, Actual Air, in 


same way. It’s just a fraternity. 1999. Are you considering publishing anything in 
4 paperback in the near future? 

Vox: The Mountain Goats did a cover of“Pet Politics”. 

Do you think they did it justice? DCB: No. 

DCB: Yes, very much so. Vox: Can we expect to see you perform in New 


Orleans in the near future? 
Vox: You've managed to keep your recording and 
production local in Nashville. How did you maintain DCB: If someone hires us down there, yes 
this local music base successfully? dammit. 


DCB: Music is money/credit/language/ 
time in Nashville. So much infrastructure 
is here. If I ran a label, d run it out of 
here. 


Vox: People have speculated that there 
is a moratorium on the old country 
music scene in Nashville, yet somehow 
you have innovated a new unique sound 
there. What do you think it is that makes 
your sound distinct? 


DCB: I guess no one is more unqualified 
to say what makes their sound unique 
than the artist himself, so Il balk on this 
one. 


Vox: It seems as though Nashville is 
your muse; what is it that continues you 
to create from it? 


| DCB: Its middleness is part of it. 


Vox: We've interviewed a lot of local 
artists from New Orleans who feel 
that music made here is influential 
nationwide. Do you feel like Nashville is 
becoming that way 


DCB: In rock music? Not really. Nashville hasn’t had c/o: www.dragcity.com/press/press. html 
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RAT PEOPLE: FRIENDS OR FOES? 
One Man Recounts an Epic Encounter With a Mutant 


By Dick Dave Dixxon 


I like reproduction. I like 
it just fine. Monkeys, bats, geese, 
humans, all fine. However, ladies, 
gentlemen and naive reproduction 
onlookers, | present to you the 
giant, mutated halfhuman_ rat 
creature. What? You gasp. ‘That's 
right the giant, mutated half- 
human rat creature exists and I've 
seen it here in New Orleans, On 
a fateful Friday night, as the sky 
twinkled a tired purple tint, three 
friends, whom well call Farland 
McPattymelt, Dick Dave Dixxon 
and Kaya Swanksford were on the 
roof of an unidentified building 
on ‘Tulane University’s campus. A 
destination chosen for its status as 
highest accessible point Uptown. 
However, our (errr...their) time 
of reverential pondering and fart 
jokeswascutshortuponastartling 
and, some would say, life altering 
life experience. Mr. McPattymelt, 
whom most citizens refer to 
as the giant hamburger with 
extremely muscular appendages, 
was exploring the every nook and 
cranny of the said roof. Upon the 
opening of a heating closets door, 
a strange scene presented itself. 
Two fans hummed in the humid 
night and a radio played what was 
either an Ella Fitzgerald song or a 
“Rock You Like a Hurricane” by 
fearsome German rock apostles 
Scorpions. It doesn’t matter. 

A. bit intrigued by his 
discovery Mr. McPattymelt went 
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totheadjacentdoorand proceeded 
to open it. There the group found 
a giant iridescent light shining, 
a book (Da Vinci Code?), some 
scattered clothing and a bag of 
halfeaten marshmallows. It was 
then that the four protagonists 
heard a serpentine hiss from the 
rooms dark shadows. Leave 
came the sharp whisper. “What?” 
responded Dax in a somewhat 
confrontational manner. With 
that, came rustling from the sullen 
shadows and the outline of a 
hideous creature. 

What the three friends 
encountered that night was 


This is an artist’s rendition of the mutant Farland McPattymelt stumbled upon. 


something altogether unliketheyd 
everseen before. The human flight 
or fight response kicked in and, 
needless to say, those three pansies 
sprinted towards the roofs exit. As 
they safely collected themselves in 
the building's spacious elevator, 
Ms. Swanksford asked the crowd 
whether they had seen what she 
had seen. The man and the giant 
hamburger both nodded. Our 
story ends here, but what can be 
made certain is that all three of 
the fearless adventurers saw a 
giant halfman half rat creature! 
Surely looking to not only suck 
their blood, but perhaps discuss 


Perhaps the Rat creature would have been friendly, a la Splinter. 


writing style, or 
worse _— urge 
them to vote 
republican. 

A Als 
leads to a very 
important 
series of queries 
J for. both the 
‘ | citizens of New 
# Orleans and 
J all Americans 
jin general. 
How do we 
treat this newly 
discovered 
mutant rodent? 


| foe? Could this 
ee possibly be an 


answer to the 


HUH, SO THEY’RE PART RAT 
AND PART PEOPLE... 


war on terror, or a new deity for 
the displaced and distraught to 
worship? Perhaps this is a prime 
Opportunity for society to return 
to its love of freaks and we should 
put him in a cage and poke it with 
sticks. Just_ideas off the top of 
| PRESENT TO 


YOU THE GIANT, 
MUTATED HALF- 
HUMAN RAT 
CREATURE. 


my head here. Maybe we could 
think more entrepreneurially 
and market the mutant as a 
lovable loser worthy of children’s 
programming or his own daytime 
television show. This also begs 
the question as to whether the 
Rat Man is a product of Katrina 
carnage or just a sick, sad mistake 
Tulane looks to hide away from its 
students. This brings us back in to 
the original topic of reproduction; 
under what circumstances are 
we allowed to create mutants, 
and how are we to treat them 
once they are alive? If a woman 
gave birth to a human-shark or 
the possibly more loathsome 
human-stick bug is it moral to 
stomp on it? Reproduction is a 
hot topic in America these days 
and rightfully so. I just wonder 
if our focus on human fetuses 
(feti?) is too narrow a scope for an 
argument concerning not only the 
(reproduction of our own, but 
giant mutated half-man half rat 
creatures as well. 


__ REPRODUCTIVE CINEMA _ 
ERASERHEAD 


2. She's Having a Baby- John Hughes 
1988 film starring Kevin Bacon about 
the trials and tribulations of being new 

parents. ; 


3. ‘Trust- Hal Hartley- 

A cult classic directed by 
Hal Hartley in 1990, this 
romantic comedy is about a 


pregnant highschool dropout 
who falls in love with an intel- 


ligent, misanthropic man, 
Matthew Slaughter. 


4. Junior- [van Reichman- | 
Arnold Schwarzenegger and 

Danny Devito at their finest 

in this 1994 comedy about the 

nthinkable: male pregnancy. 
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WARNING: THIS MUSIC MAY GET YOU PREGGERS 


. See 


2. “Papa Don't Preach”- Madonna 
Off her 1990 album aeue flue ; this ie the MILES DAVIS 
perfect reproduction song. The lyrics sum BIRTH OF THE 
it all up : “Papa dont preach, I'm in trouble 
deep. Papa don't preach, I've been losing 
my sleep. But I made up my mind, I’m 
keeping my baby.” Teen angst at its best. 


3. Birth of the Cool- Miles Davis- 
The 1949 album, in collaboration with 
jazz great Gil Evans, that put Miles on the 
map and made him famous for his cool, 
be-bop style. 


oH 


ete 


NIRVANA 


IN UTERO 

Buln WterosINinvatias 7 
Perhaps Nirvana's greatest musical accomplish- 
ment, In Utero was released in 1993 and had on 
jit such hits as “Rape Me’, “Pennyroyal Tea” and 
“All Apologies’. 


HOBBITS EAT MATZAH BREI FOR BREAKFAST, WE PROMISE 


r—- ta Ly i a 


So Elijah Wood called me 
the other day, and he 


tired of eating the same 
| danged thing for break- 
fast every day. Do you 
have any ideas?” 
| Immediately I 


egg scramble. He tried it 


A rare image of Elijah in the wild...oh...look...you can see him stalking his prey. | So, iv conclusion 
‘ see eee eres. ‘ ‘ 


since Elijah Wood eats a 
Matzah Brei and spinach 
l egg scramble for break- 
! fast, abnormally short 


positive memories of the 


out in the last row.) 
| -Donnie Jeffcoat 


Heat the oil in a medium skillet over high heat until hot. Reduce the heat to medium; add the onions and 
cook, stirring occasionally, until golden, about 8 minutes. Season with salt and pepper, to taste, and trans- 
fer to a bowl with a slotted spoon. Reserve the skillet and oil in which the onions were cooked. 


Meanwhile squeeze the spinach well, a handful at a time to remove all the water and set aside. Break up 
the matzos slightly and soak them in a bow] of cold water for 3 minutes. Drain the matzos and combine 
them with the eggs, 3/4 teaspoon salt, and 1/4 teaspoon pepper. 


Reheat the oil remaining in the reserved skillet with the butter over medium-high heat until hot. Add the 
matzo mixture and cook, stirring constantly, until eggs are scrambled and the matzo has begun to crisp, 
about 5 minutes. Stir in the spinach and cheese and cook until just heated through. Top each portion with 
a mound of the onions. 


*The Vox never actually communicated with Elijah Wood about his breakfast preferences. 


out (or had his cook do it, 
| I think) and loved it. Elijah| 
called me back as soon as 
| his meal was finished and | 
just raved about this mate 


people must love this dish, 
as well as anyone who has| 


+ 


| was all like, “Dude, I’m so | 


thought of this recipe for 
a Matzah Brei and spinach 


| 
| 
| 


| movie North. (Hello making] 


Who thought it was a good idea for people to leash up their kids like 
voracious rabid racoons? We explore the possibilities, provide a little 
advice, and leave it up to you to decide who is more equipped for a life 
outside of a cage. 
WHY YOU SHOULDN’T LEASH YOUR KID 
By HELEN HOLLYMAN 
When I was little, I always peered immediately after receiving it. If they did, he wouldn't 
out from under my mom’s legs hire them. I plan on following the same method when 
at the leash kids across the mall I run my own business, inserting a special clause. The 
in wonderment, as I feared they first question on one’s application when applying to 
would cut loose and come attack my successful business will be this: were you ever put 
me from all angles like a rabid on a leash? The frightening thought that makes my 
pack of Huskies who had just blood run cold in the deep of the night is the reality 
completed the Alaskan Iditarod. that all of my peers and I could become those sweat 
As I squeezed the seams of my pants sporting parents of future leash kid generations. 
mom’s pantyhose in great fear, So here's my advice from one non-leash kid to 
their moms did the unimaginable. another... and ifyou were a leash kid, god speed to you. 
Frenetically walking towards Not to wax philosophical, but as much as we think 
my mom in their white Keds, the were void of tiny beings that frequently pick their 
leash mothers zealously forced nose, grab and throw everything down in aisle 7 at the 
discussions that consisted oftopics market, or write all over the walls, one day we might 
like the local soccer league parent consciously or unwilling create one or many of them. 
drama (on the sidelines), PTA Reproduction is essential, even to the asexual sponge. 
meetings, and quick fix meals for So, the next time you take your honey out to a pizza 
the kiddies (which included menu 
items like macaroni and cheese 
with Vienna sausage). The true 
motive for why they actually came 
over was due to political reasons. ® 
They inserted the point that the 
leash was a form of “responsible 
restraint” at the end of every 
ambushed conversation. My mom 
would simply smile and explain 
that we had to go purchase some 
Osh Kosh overalls for me, as I 
severely stained the last 2 pairs. 
JP Morgan always claimed 
that he hired people based on one 
shrapnel of knowledge: whether or 
not they salt n’ peppered their food 
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“Leash” cont'd from p. 23... 


price movie night, 
consider the possibilities. 
Taking that extra step in 
buying them a _ pepperoni 
slice as opposed to the cheese 
(which is slightly more 
economical), or 


throwing 


your Members Only jacket 
on top of that broken 40 
strewn shattered about the 
asphalt in true John Cusack, 
say anything, form could 
increase the possibilities for 
love and leash restrained 
babies. Remember too 
that eventually, after the 


enjoyment of Clarence Carter 
inspired love-making wears 
off, a fetus turned Chuckie 
may come along and greatly 
altar your life. When that 
does happen, whatever you 
choose, do not put them on a 
leash. They could end up as 
your co-editor. 


A RESPONSE TO ONE MISS HELEN HOLLYMAN’S LEASH ESSAY 


BY EMILY LOWE 


Young hearts run free, my dear. When I was young, my mother would take me to places like 
fabric stores and post offices, and like any child, I immediately sought escape from the mundane 
establishments that had nothing close to what I was interested in as a child. I would often bolt from 
her side, running wild through mid-western shopping malls with no abandon. In clothing stores I 
would find circular racks and climb into the middle, jumping out at women browsing through the ugly 
clothes. In fabric stores I would climb into the giant rolled up carpets and hide. And in Disney World 
I just plain ran. “There were times when I would be wandering through the mall and hear my name 


BTA 5,7: EA WR OU SF VOD cere AOUMET BNE AE Oem WOSPTUALU RS YT NOSE VOW TOMS VTC MNQ YEA RVI LAD OV (1S OTe (GY NSN ee u/s LAGER UPA ah LS TES 


clearly read on the loud speaker, “Emily Lowe, report 
to Payless Shoes immediately, your mother is looking 
for you.” Once, at the beach, my father had to put on 
a snorkling mask and look for my corpse under water 
because I had been missing for over an hour. It’s not 
that I was defiant or that I had a deep resentment for 
my parents. Quite the contrary, actually. It was that I 
always wanted to be somewhere more exciting. 
Yes, I was put on a leash as a child. It had 
a velcro loop that went tightly around my wrist. My 
parents had no choice but to put me on a leash. ‘They 
birthed me so why let me run away so willingly? If 
I was willing to put up a fight to escape, they too 
were willing to put up a fight to keep me by their 
sides. Sometimes, restraint is necessary in the most 
passionate of relationships. So before you poo-poo 
putting your child on a leash, consider how you would 
feel if you lost him or her. 
And despite Miss Hollyman’s skepticism over 
leash children, I whole-heartedly believe that leash 
children are the nation’s true, budding visionaries. 


In the banalities of ordinary 
life, it is leash children 
that pave the path to new 
horizons. It is leash children 
who envision the excitement 
beyond the walls. Yes! It 
is leash children who defy 
authority and run towards 
a much greater cause of 
imagination and_ creation. 
It is us leash children, who, 
united in song and revelry, 
hoist our fists into the air 
and shout in unison, “Viva le 
resistance!” 


FOR COMMENTS, QUES- 
TIONS, OR INSULTS, 
PLEASE REPLY TO: 
VOX@WTUL.FM 

IF YOU DECIDE TO LEASH 
YOUR CHILD, EXERCISE IT 
AT YOUR OWN RISK. WE 
WARNED You. 
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LEGEND 


deadboy & the Elephantmen 
We Are Night Sky 
(Fat Possum) 


Its = obvious ___ that 
deadboy & the Elephantmen 
have magic in their fingertips. 
The Louisiana duo, fronted by 
Dax Riggs and backed by New 
Orleans native Tessie Brunet, 
bring the ruckus on their Fat 
Possum debut We Are Night 
Sky. This is made abundantly 
clear once they rip into the 
supremely awesome chorus of 
the album’s first song “Stop I'm 
Already Dead.” Riggs possesses 
one of those tried and true rock 
and roll voices, which he uses 
expertly on the opener, hooting, 
hollering and woo hoo-ing his 
way through a rock epiphany. 

Sadly the rest of We Are 
Night Sky cannot quite keep 
up with the torrid pace set by 
the opening cut. Regardless, 
from the first track alone, we 
are told to serve notice that at 
any moment Riggs and Brunet 


can bring it. “No Rainbow’ 
the album’s second track, is 
a perfect foil for the raucous 
opener, coming in with simple, 
evocative lyrics and the gentle 
strum ofan acoustic guitar. It's a 
cock tease if there ever was one. 
Riggs’ voice soars with a carnal 
appeal on “Ancient Man’ as well 
on “Break it Off” 

But not — everything 
comes off as boogie rocking as 
the previous titles. “Walking 
Stick” falls a little flat in the 
middle of the record, followed 
by the extremely dissident 
“Kissed by Lightning” which 
makes me want to revert to 
the beginning of the record 
and bath in the howl-along 
goodness of “Stop I'm Already 
Dead.” While the whole album 
isn't the masterpiece that “Stop” 
is, deadboy & the Elephantmen 
made an extremely coherent 
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SHIT ON AN OLD MAN’s Booty 
THAT SHIT’S ON FIRE 


OH! THERE’S POOP IN THAT BAG 


AN UNPLEASANT ODOR 
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and exciting debut. Riggs’ voice 
is stunning throughout, and the 
band’s primal musicality just 
emphasizes that fact. If Riggs 
and Brunet can ever figure out 
how to capture the magic of 
“Stop I'm Already Dead” and 
put it into 11 songs, a magnum 
opus may be on the horizon. 
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Neko Case 


Fox Confessor Brings the Flood 


(Anti records) 


The most — difficult 
decision to make when 
reviewing Neko Case's new 
album Fox Confessor Brings 
the Flood is which adjective 
to use first when describing 
her voice. Luscious, my first 
impulse, feels accurate. Case has 
the voice of a storyteller, you are 
immediately and permanently 
enraptured in it. Her every note 
is another smooth, sing-song 
adventure, and, lucky for us, her 
lyrics are pretty solid as well. In 
“Margaret vs. Pauline” she tells 
ofan elaborate fight between the 
two female center pieces. Her 
words, which heroically paint 
a historical and honest account 
of Americana, are mesmerizing 
and sadly missed in most 


contemporary music. When she 
poignantly swaggers “One lost a 
sweater sitting on the train/the 
other lost three fingers at the 
cannery,” you can't help but think 
of John Steinbeck and visions of 
the Wild West. 

Each song has a chorus 
that, much like a Gila monster, 
bites and doesnt let go. At 
points Case’s voice is doubled 
over and decked in reverb 
which creates a rattleskin sexy 
décor. “The Teenage Feeling” 
is a mix between great country 
balladeers like Loretta Lynn and 
Dolly Parton, plus some P.J. 
Harvey with a dash of Natalie 
Imbruglia, and it works. ‘That's 
the way Fox Confessor Brings 
the Flood operates. Like a good 
bottle of wine or a woman it’s full 


bodied 
and 
smooth, 
butwith 
t hia t 
hint of | 
discord. | 
Case’s 
voice 
is rapturous throughout. On 
“John Saw that Number” she 
could easily be confused for the 
sirens in Oh Brother, Where 
Art Thou? This isa record that's 
beautiful, textured, enamoring 
and succulent, all adjectives | 
probably should have chosen for 


Casiotone for the Painfully Alone 


Etiquette 
(Tomlab) 

Etiquette is a bit of 
a break away from Owen 
Ashworth’s signature thrown- 
together-in-my-mom’s- 
basement sound. It’s slightly 
more polished, and a bit more 
complicated than his past 
albums, notable for their lo- 
fi, homemade n° fuzzy purity. 

With the, dare I say, 
musical upgrade, one would 
expect a deepening of lyrical 
intent as well. It doesn't quite 
happen on this album, but it 
does seem to be hinted, even 
nudged, at. Ashworth’s lyrics 


are still, at best, 
glimpses into | 
the essentially 
unimportant 
lives of 
disenchanted, 
ennui-ridden 
tw ie may 
somethings. “New Year's Kiss,” 
for example, climaxes with the 
realization that the hoped for 
kiss was just plain boring, not 
“on a balcony with champagne 
lips/ but in a pantry against 
some pancake mix.” The 
banality of the vignettes fits with 
the deadpan vocal delivery, and 
with the relative shortness of 


the album. (The whole 
thing plays through in a 
whopping 30 minutes.) 
Truth-be-told, most of 
those listening to the 
album will probably 
find something familiar 
and comforting in the 
retelling of pretty normal, indie- 
kid experiences. It helps that 
the music is slightly reminiscent 
of the Postal Service, and 
what could be more indie-kid 
than the Postal Service, right? 
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Drive-By Truckers 


A Blessing and A Curse 
(New West Records) 


Theres something 
missing on the new 
Drive-By ‘Truckers 
release, A Blessing 
and a Curse. The 
‘Truckers, southern 
rock —_ aficionados 


2004's excellent The 
Dirty South, feel almost in a malaise on A Blessing. 
Gone is the swagger and stomp found so prevalently 
on previous albums. ‘There are no standout, fist 
pumping anthems that beg to be played on repeat at 
a beer swilling party. 

A Blessing feels uninspired at times, as 
if the entire Alabaman crew is going through the 
motions. Opener “Feb 14” is a typical Truckers track, 
replete with Patterson Hood's whiskey drenched 
vocals and stellar guitar interplay between the band’s 
three axe-wielders. Often the tracks are forgettable; 
“Wednesday,” “Space City” and “Goodbye” all seem 


riding on the heels of 


like Drive-By Truckers stock songs, as if the band 
dipped into their collective pockets for some change 
and scrounged up with just enough for a record. 

Not every song is sterile, “Little Bonnie’ is 
a heartfelt, haunting story of living in the shadow of 
the death ofa sibling. “Gravity's Gone’ is A Blessing’s 
most humable tune. Other tracks are out-of character 
bad for the ‘Truckers, exemplified by “Easy on 
Yourself’ which sounds like a creepy hybrid of Blue 
Oyster Cult and Nickelback. “Daylight” wouldnt 
surprise if it wound up on modern rock radio. 

Unfortunately for the Drive-By Truckers 
their reputation precedes them. ‘The heights reached 
on Southern Rock Opera and Decoration Day are 
nowhere to be found on A Blessing and A Curse. 
Perhaps these high standards (and hopes) are what 
Hood and company were thinking of when they 
named their newest LP. 
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HANDSOME WILLY's 


The official bar of the apocalypse. Built in 2005, destroyed in 2005, rebuilt in 2005. 


218 S Robertson St. 
504 525 0377 

_ Open 7 days a week 

Mon-Sat 3pm-?? 

Sun 9pm-?? 

_ Happy Hour 3pm-7 

_ $2.00 domestics 

_ $3.00 imports 

~ $2.00 well 

$3.00 call 
Dinner Specials 
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Desmond Dekker and The Four Aces 
Rudy Got Soul: 1963-1968 
(Trojan Records) 


You may be familiar with Desmond 
Dekkers 50s soul voice and Jamaican 
rhythms. Or perhaps from his work in_ the 
late sixties and seventies with ‘The  Israclites. 
But this album chronicles his work 
starting with his first recording “Honour 
Your Father and Mother” up to _ his 
last cuts before he started the _Isrealites. 
Dekker, a Kingston native, was orphaned 
as a teen and worked as a welder until 
he and his buddies discovered he had 
the voice of the greatest soul musicians 
and the kind of fresh island beats 
that could make him famous. 

In 1961 Dekker auditioned with 
Leslie Kong of Beverley Records. Present at 


1912 Magazine St. 
New Orleans, LA. 70130 
504-561-0291 
Ofc. 504-899-4930 


the audition was 
ska great Derrek 
Morgan, who 
immediately 
recognized 
Die kk er: s 
talent. He signed 
and, two years 
later in 1963, 
made his _ first 
cut with “Honour 
‘ SANE are Your Father 
Desmond Dekker rocking the beret. snd Mother” 
From there he became a __ pivotal 
character in the rude boy culture emerging 
out of Kingston in the 60s. As well he 
and his backing group, The Aces, landed 
a Top 15 spot on the UK charts with 
their highly popular James Bond inspired 


hit “oo7(Shanty Town), a favorite 
amongst mod groups in the UK 

On tracks like “Shing a Ling’, 
“Bongo Gal’ and “Tt Pays’ = youll find 
early rocksteady rhythms and __ falsetto 
backings that later had great influences 


on American pop. On other tracks, such as 
“King of Ska” Dekker was backed by The 
Cherrypies, better known as _ The 
Maytals. ‘There is also an undeniable sos 
American rock — influence on Dekkers 
carly work, especially in songs like ‘“Tve 
Got the Blues’ and “Gimme Gimme’. 
I highly recommend all tracks 
this compilation, especially if you are 
delving into the ska world. Its 
perfect record to add to your 
Listen’ to. ‘it .on "The > Bly or 
at your next barbecue. ‘The easygoing 
sound will get people in the mood to 
dance, imbibe and spread the love. 


on 
just 
the 
collection. 


We're Desperate and Hungry 
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ACROSS DOWN 
2 She's working it out, 1 It's what's for dinner. 
4 "Do the _.” 3 Sketchier than a double-wide. 
5 Sounds like polenta: tastes like it too. 6 It's not abortion if it's only a clump of cells. 
11 Means "yes". 7 It's what I want. 
12 It's that time of the day. 8 Just in case she’s got the hiv (2 words). 
15 Joycelyn Elders approves. 9 Goes good with vodka (2 words). 
18 | swear. the water's just cold, ok? 10 Love shouldn't burn like this. 
19 Brian, or a record store. 13 "Who's the boss?" My penis (2 words). 
20 Where | should be going to school. 14 A gunshot isn't so bad when you're drinking 


for free. 
16 My magical steed. 
17 Don't use your teeth! 


“aes 
Nol THIS (B04 mMacctcoes 
MUSIC + MOVIES « MORE 
me | om Hippie » H@rdcore! ) (mr 
Your Music EXPERTS!!!! 
Jazz « Blues « Regyae - Rock - HipHop ed 
est Glass Pe Bey ble a 


Patches, Buttons, Papers, 
Wraps, DVDs, & Incense! 


/ PASS THE i / wee Shell Jewery Leather Colors 8 o 
yy __ TEST! bi : KES, 5, & AN 
{e #\ DETOX KITS 


cae r) (BODY peweinyS 
~) 


Ve Buy. Sell. & Tradely 


te Eu 


Full Hookah Kits, 


& Low, Low Prices! 


